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«What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


PerMir us to suggest, and not at all in a spirit of levity, that 
“business was hurt” and “confidence impaired” when the 
money-changers were scourged from the temple. 
“ 


JHE COLLEGE professor is coming when he is called. He has dis- 

covered, and he is speaking his lines letter-perfect, that President 
Roosevelt “did it” when he swung around the country “sowing 
seeds of discontent.” Some professors say he “preached the gospel 
of discontent,” but that is a minor difference. ‘ Preaching the gos- 
pel” or “sowing the seed” wherever he went the President scattered 
“discontent,” something. which any well-trained professor will tell 
you none but a “demagogue” would do. He made men “discon- 
tented” with railroad favoritism, with the secret rebate, with the 
private car graft, and with 


| seEMs to be generally conceded that the innocent will suffer. . All 
that now remains to be decided is whether they will suffer wth or 

for the guilty. A decision in favor of wth would do much to 

relieve the monotony. ‘The innocent are weary of suffering /or. 


Xe 
WHEN IT comes to sitting on a lid, Secretary Taft has a worthy 
rival in J. Pierpont Morgan. 
‘eg 


A NEwsPAPER will print an editorial urging calmness and good sense 
in the face of financial panic, and on another page will print a 
maniacal, confidence-unsettling shriek from Tom Lawson: Which 
proves that a newspaper will print anything if you have the price — 
from a patent medicine 





the innumerable forms of 
discrimination in freight- 
handling which put the lit- 
tle man down and out and 
the big man further up. 
He made men “discon- 
tented” with overcapitali- 
zation, with the watering of. 
stocks, with stock manipu- ~ 
lation for the personal gain 
of a few insiders and the 
equally personal loss of 
large numbers of unsus- 
pecting investors, outsiders 
very much out. He made 
men “discontented” with 
their humble role of come- 
on to Wall Street confidence 
games, boastfully con-~ 
ducted “within the law,” 
and he made men particu- 
larly “discontented” by 
suggesting that statutes be 
framed which would put 
such games in future on the 
list of things unsafe. What 
so destructive tothe national 
peace of mind as insidious 
“discontent”? We may 
see by contrast how preci- 
ous is contentment and how 
profitable-——to some. 
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that has no lining of sterl- 
ing silver. During the panic 
days in Wail Street, our 
triend MURDER wascon- 








come-on to a ‘om Lawson 
advertisement. 
‘Ng 


Cuartes Ken has gone 
to Egypt, to collaborate 
with the Sphinx on another 
play. Personally we should 
prefer the advice and assis- 
tance of David Belasco. 
“Ne 
Our optimistic peace 
delegate, Mr. Choate, 
ventures the opinion that 
“seed was planted at The 
Hague which will bear fruit 
in the future.” The usual 
fruit has been the sort that 
sprang up from the dragon’s 
teeth sown by Cadmus. 
We may hope for a less 
bitter crop, but not neces- 
sarily expect it. 
= 
WILL THE sad fate of the 
Jamestown show put an 
end to the exposition habit, 
or are we to be further 
afflicted with world’s fairs ? 
= 
Let us hope that Mr. Mc- 
Curdy, safe and com- 
fortable in Paris, at least 
wrote a letter of sympathy 
to Dr. Gillette. 
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HEN TIGER and Bulldog 
meet this year it will be in 
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spicuously absent from the ay 
front page of yellow jour- * KING 


KICHARD HARRIMAN, 


nalism. : AND YE LITTLE PRINCES IN YE TOWER OF FINANCE. 


the greatest battle ever seen on 
a gridiron.— Evening World. 


Of course. It aiwaysis. 














IF YOU DON’T WATCH OUT. 


AVE you got alittle wife, quite the sunshine of your life, 

Whois very wise and witty, andas pretty as can be? 

Some jolly little Molly, or some dainty little Polly, 

Or, perhaps, her name is Sally; it is all the same 

to me. \ 

Then, remember this, old chappy: See that she \\ 
is always happy; 




















Never vex her, nor perplex her; never even let 


her pout. 


For, tho’ you may be a stranger, I will warn you of your danger — 
. An affinity will get her, if you don’t watch out. 





Let her dine on roast canary. Never be so mercenary 
As to hint that beef and cabbages would quite as well suffice. 
Let her wardrobe be extensive; never mind if it’s expensive; 
Pay the price without a murmur, if she keeps on looking nice. 
Down in Newport let her summer —that’s the way to be a hummer, 
She'll appreciate such kindnesses without a single doubt. 
If in keeping with her wishes you should also wash the dishes. 
An affinity will get her, if you don’t watch out. 


Never kick about the cooking; never frown when she is looking; 
Never venture to remind her of the pie that mother made. 
Always grin while at the table and, as far as you are able, 
Make her think it is a privilege to see that bills are paid. 
So, if you would keep your treasure, always cater to her pleasure. 
Never balk nor out-talk her; never have a wordy bout. 
Tho’ you may not be outspoken, always sleep with one eye open. 
An affinity will get her, if you don’t watch out. 
Paul C. Willard, 


POLITICAL GEOMETRY. 


—e SPEECH.— The longest distance between two points. 
Party Lines.— Lines in the same plane which do not meet no 

matter how far they may be extended in either direction. 

PoLiricaAL PLATFORM.— That which has length, but neither breadth 
nor thickness. 

PotiticiaN.—A many-sided figure with a preponderance of acute 
angles. 

Vorer.—A one-sided figure with a preponderance of obtuse angles. 














AS IT MAY BE SOON. 


FASHIONABLE RECTOR (40 wealthy congregation).— 

I am requested to read the following announcements for 
the week. On Monday morning, at ten thirty o’clock, 
Public Utilities investigation at the City Hall; many of our 
members are cordially subpoenaed to attend. Wednesday 
morning, at ten o’clock, trial of Brother Richquick for 
grand larceny, Criminal Court Building. Thursday, 

at 2 P. M., application for receiver for Brother 

Fagan’s Trust Company, before Judge Pulpy. 

Friday evening at 7:30 o'clock, regular 



































TABLE TALK IN GOTHAM 


‘*Lovely point lace down the front 
Cat! Did she say thatI . . Horrible figure . . 
cents . . . Bustthirty-eight? Mabel! Why, she’s flat as 
Oh, 7 don’t know what I want to eat. Vou order 
duced to a dollar eighty-nine 


have a charge account Reduced to ninety-eight cents 


but vou can buy aless expensive overcoat . . . Yes, my dear, of course 
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Perfectly plain in the neck 
George thinks I look best in 


Henry says I let her walk all over me 





weekly prayer meeting. 





Po.itics.— The locus of a point equidistant from a point within 
called election day. 

‘THe Pustic.—A negligible quantity having mass and density. 

LEGISLATION.—The shortest distance between a grafter and the 
public treasury. : 

CampaicGn.—A quadwrangle having four sides called the base, the 
upright, the straight and the crooked. The four sides of a 
campaign are equal, for, if not, the upright would be the 
longest, which is absurd. Ellis O. Jones. 


























Tele 
a AX 
| \ 7% ay S b= OS 
2 ?¢ 
SA ad , 
/ ) | refit i wy \) 


| Ee) 
- 


y, 





THE DEPARTMENT STORE RESTAURANT. 


Reduced totwenty-nine cents . . The 
Reduced to seventy-nine 


. Bargain Elephant’s breath, a lovely shade 


Narrow across the hips . . O, isn’t that dear! . . Re 


Cut on the bias It’s so nice to 
James, I shall need ten dollars more for my winter suit, 


Where és our waitress She grabbed 


it right out of my hand and said she'd take it . . . The idea!!” 
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BACK FENCE CAUTION. 


PROSPECTIVE FATHER-IN-LAW.— And you can support my 
daughter in the style to which she has been accustomed? 

PROSPECTIVE SON-IN-LAW.— Yes, sir. 

PROSPECTIVE FATHER-IN-LAW.— Well — uhm — How many 
of your lives are insured? 





WHY THE COUNTRY IS REPUBLICAN. 








= oun Epwarp Miccs was a Baptist, a book- 
keeper. a Republican, and a young man of 
literarv tendencies. Here we have his religion, 
his calling, his politics, and his hobby. 
His religion was his own affair, and we have 
nothing to do with that. He was a good 
bookkeeper and earned $125 per month, 
considered a fair salary among book- 
keepers. His hobby was a serviceable 
steed, for he wrote nothing but jokes, 
of which he managed to sell a good 
many. His income from this source 
averaged $50 per month, considered a 
fair average among joke writers. 
Now we get to his politics. Mr. Miggs was 
a Republican because his father had been a 
Republican. As a tad, he hurrahed for Blaine 
and Logan, also Harrison and Morton, incited 
thereto by his father; and his first vote was cast for 
McKinley and Hobart, because his father said that the 
country would go to pot if these men were not elected. 

But Me. Miggs, senior, went the way of all flesh, and Mr. 
Miggs, junior, began to think a little for himself. He saw it 
frequently stated, and never saw it contradicted, that steel rails 
were sold in this country by the steel trust at $28 per ton, and 
abroad at $22 per ton. This did not seem right. Mr. John 
Edward Miggs consumed no steel rails himself, but the principle 
remained. It did not look right. It wasn’t right. Mr. Miggs 
decided that he would vote the Democratic ticket thereafter. He 
did not see how a man could vote otherwise and remain true to 
the best interests of his country. 

But he had his misgivings. He feared, in case the country 
went Democratic, that the boot, and hat, and fabric, and steel rail 
people would get together, shut down their factories out of pure 
spite, and bring about A Terrible Panic. In such event, he knew 





that many bookkeepers would be thrown out of work, and he 
feared there would not be much of a market for jokes if the 
country went to pot and our best citizens were reduced to infest- 
ing soup-kitchens. : 

em Still, he felt that he owed something to his country. He, 
had not the physique to follow her fortunes under a battle flag. 


but he had asou!! None were dependent upon him; 
he was a single man. He hoped that he might 
weather a period of artificial depression. And 
then, after the Democratic party had had a fair 
chance, and the country had been placed upon its 
figurative feet, he felt he would have his reward. 
“e 
A presidential election was on, and Mr. John 
Edward Miggs started for the polling booth pre- 
pared to cast a straight Democratic ballot. On his 
way to this place, he passed a number of dirty and 
ragged men, and their shocking bad form brought 
him misgivings. Dirt was repulsive and rags were 
not royal raiment, even when worn for virtue’s sake. 
Thoughts of A ‘Terrible Panic arose to harass 
him. Would it not be better, he temporized, to 
vote for a Republican president and Democratic 
local officials? He decided to do this. The Repub- 
lican presidential candidate was a fine, moral man. 
He always is. ‘There were numerous local rogues 
trailing along on the ticket, and Mr. Miggs felt that he 
simply could not vote for such as these. ‘Then he got to 
reflecting that the gentry in charge of the polls would infallibly 
throw out his ballotif a pencil mark projected buta hair’s breadth 
beyond the allotted compartment. Why hazard more pencil marks 
than absolutely necessary? After all, the Republican presidential 
candidate was a fine, moral man. 

Mr. John Edward Miggs marched into the polling booth, 
marked and deposited a straight Republican ballot. On the same 
day, six million-odd other gentlemen did the same thing. And the 
country went Republican. And, under the circumstances, why 
shouldn’t it? Will S. Adkins. 

MAN who is always ready. to make friends generally expects his 
friends to make him. 
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LIBERTY., 


THE First IMPRESSION OF A YIDDISH IMMIGRANT. 



































HE KNEW HER. 


Mrs. HIGHFLIER.—Yes, George was away behind in his alimony, 


said money was tight and all that, but I brought him around 

THE PLATONIC FRIEND.— How did you manage it? 

Mrs. HIGHFLIER.— Oh, I wrote him a little letter threatening to 
go back and live with him. ‘ 


Oa there is much to be said on both sides, there is seldom anything 
omitted. 























MOTION CARRIED. 


THE CHAIRMAN.— It is moved and seconded that out of regard for our personal prejudices at this season of the year 
I do not proceed further with the reading of the President’s Thanksgiving Proclamation. All in favor please say aye. 


THE MEETING (unanimously).— AYE! ! 





OUR DAILY STORY. 
MAISIE’S LOVER. 
By JOHN FRANK GEORGE. 
(Copyrotten 1907 by Bunk and Slush.) 


AISIE hummed a happy little tune as she leaned 
gracefully but quite naturally over the garden 
gate. And why should she not be happy? A 
delicate blush mantled her rounded cheeks as she 
asked herself the question, and with the keen intu- 
ition of a woman’s heart, answered it almost instan- 
taneously. Yes, indeed— why should she not? 
Maisie lived quite alone with her mother, two 
maiden aunts and six little cousins in the hum- 
ble cottage at the edge of the village. The rent 
had not been paid for several months, and yet 
they were all cheerful. For was not Maisie 
soon to wed a wealthy guy? She sure was, if 
nothing sidetracked her. Oh, happy, happy 
dreams of youth! 
But who is this, coming down the lane? 
Itis he! He is tall and handsome and dark and 
his moustache curls naturally. In a moment 
her little golden head is resting on his well- 
padded shoulder! 
“Something troubles you, Clarence,” she said — 
for Clarence was indeed his name. How maiden- 
hood knows! 
oe He folded her passionately to his breast. “I—I am 
Cie going away from here!” he muttered. ’ 
> She fainted, but the tooth-brush in his waistcoat pocket tickled 
her nose and she revived. ‘Going away from here ?” she repeated, 
with a cold numbness in her heart. 
“Tt won't be for long,” he stammered. “There are some new 
candidates at the lodge, and ——” 
“Enough!” she hissed. “Go!” 








_hadto. You see, I am saving 


He laughed a hollow laugh, and drew a cigar from his pocket. 
Recklessly he tore the gilt band from the middle, threw it to the 
ground, lighted the cigar, and clenching it savagely in his well-filled 
teeth, strode down the walk. 

™ 


How long she sobbed her heart out on the old garden gate, 
Maisie never knew. But what sound is this? She raises her tear- 
stained dimpled face. “Clarence!” 

The golden head again rests 
on the tooth-brushed, pencil- 
holdered breast. “You came 
back!” she cries. 

“Yes,” he confesses, “I 


the cigar bands, and in 
the excitement of the 
moment z 





Ne 


Maisie often shows to 
her children the chiefest 
of her treasures —a faded 
cigar band. And when 
they ask its meaning she 
repeats the old tale—of 
How It Brought Clarence 
Back to Her! £. M. Robinson. 


THE’ THING TO DO. FOR INSTANCE. 
TRANGER. — And when the 
bank examiner got through now can you say that the prices of 
unraveling the tangle, what fol- necessities are getting higher? Why, 
lowed ? personally I know of a touring car 
NaTIveE.—A receiver wound that costs a thousand dollars less than 

it up! : it did a year ago. 


ALGy.— Why, me dear fellah, 








ome men are so dependent on others that they require help to play a 


wars game of solitaire. 
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CERTAINLY NOT. 


[James Allan, the millionaire Socialist, remarks pathetically that he 
“cannot practice Socialism alone." 


T TENNIS or at fencing there is simply no dispensing 








With another human being in the game; 

The punching of a Corbett needs a buffer to absorb it, 
And wrestling solitaire is rather tame; 

At checkers or at chess one has very smail 
success 


With no pieces playing counter to his 


own; 
e- So a Socialistic set-to must at least be a 
: duetto: 
fo a 
One cannot be a Socialist alone. 


You can play Diablo single till your nerves are all a-tingle; 
You can dummy bridge or play it solitaire; 

Sut the game of love and kisses all its sum and substance misses 
If you dummy: there must be at least a pair. 

You cannot play a solo in hockey or in polo, 
And trading horses se/vs is unknown; 

In Socialistic practice it is just the same. ‘The fact is, 


One cannot be a Socialist alone. 


The reason is as simple and as patent as a pimple, 
As plain as two and two or A, B, Ab. 

Socialism, as we view it—there is really nothing to it 
If there’s no one round to listen to your gab. 

What may Socialism be? No two Socialists agree. 
Each has a definition of his own. 

And as argument and strife are its very breath of life, 


ee 


One cannot be a Socialist alone. 


HATS. 

fe impression one gets of the new hats, by a casual inspection, 

is that they reflect the prevailing tendency to get nearer to 
nature. Last year it was enough if the milliners trimmed with formal 
shrubbery, but now the demand seems to be for real underbrush, 
until the effect is that of a natural thicket. 

There is still lacking, however, that element of rugged height 
which is after all the final character of sublimity. One comes off 








A PLAN WE CAN SCARCELY 


SUNDAY SCHOOL SUPERINTENDENT. — The attendance is faliing 
off at an alarming rate. Something must be done. 
LIBRARIAN (a practical young man).— Leave it to me. I’ve 


got a plan to bring ’em back. 
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A THANKSGIVING WARNING. 


STREET PREACHER.— Remember that this day should not be spent 
in gluttonous feasting and self-indulgence, but in thanking Providence 


for our innumerable blessings. 


with the feeling that our hatscapes are after all rather flat. But 
cliffs, waterfalls, with chamois leaping from crag to crag, all these 
will come in time, possibly by another season. For we advance 
rapidly in taste, once we are started. 

It is a significant circumstance that garden vegetables are no 
longer worn. ‘This is what might be expected. Garden vegetables 
are devoid of distinction now that every commuter raises them. 

Ramsey Benson, 
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RECOMMEND. 


LIBRARIAN (two Sundays later).— ere you are, boys! Just 


the thing to slip in your. geography during the week! No more 
Rollo Books or Sanford and Merton! 
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OUR FOREFATHERS FOUGHT FOR A PRINCIPLE 
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~ THE SPIRITLESS 1907. 1 
/4 L. ‘* Ain't it a shame the prices they charge 
for beef. But we’ve got to have it, Trust 


A 4 or no Trust. 
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4 PRINCIPLE —THERE IS NO FIGHT IN US. 
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THE HOME-BOUND SKIPPER. 


HEN the lee rail ‘s under water, 

An’ the sheer planks take a hand, 
As she balances to leeward, 
Just to show what she can stand, 






Oh, ’tis then the Polly ’s sain’ 
With a tug upon the sheet 
That ’s a-sayin’ to th’ canvas, 
‘* Let the old girl show her feet.” 


That's the way she walks green water 
An’ behind her trails the lace 


She's a dancer, she’s a prancer, 
With the white bone in her mouth, 
An’ the Norther hard a-chasin’ She’s flingin’ from her for’ead 
As she scuttles off to South. As she home’ard sets her face. 
Oh, ’tis then I call it saz/in’, 
With a tug upon the sheet 
That’s a-sayin’ to the canvas, ‘ 
‘Let th’ old girl show her feet.” 


S. £. Piper. 





LUCKY. 


1eF the Unlucky had just come home from his cruise to the 
westward, and the vikings were gathered about him. 

“ \Vas America all you discovered ?” they asked, rather scorn- 
fully, for Europe had not as yet outgrown the habit of looking down 
on the United States. 

“By no means,” replied Lief. “I discovered that my surname 


is a mistake. 


I visited Newport, 





R. I., and though I am of un- 
questioned .royal blood, I 
was not entertained.” 

It was luck, and noth- 
ing but luck. The ex- 
perience of the Norse 
princes, since that time, 
proves nothing less. 





HARD TO BELIEVE. 


HE STOREKEEPER (ef 
Cannif’s Mills ).— 
‘They say there’s some 
quaint, out-uv-the-way 
places in old Noo York? 
FARMER SIMPSON 
(after his trip ).— here 
certnly is. Why, one 
day I rec’lect bein’ where 
two streets crossed an’ there 
wasn’t a darn saloon on any 
one uv the four corners! 


THE REAL 


GOING SOME. 







at 





THANKSGIVING PROCLAMATION. 


egg Ray the family in the flat next yours has a phonograph 


eh? How many records have they ? 


Frick.— Heaven only knows! But they broke their best 
previous record, last Sunday, by five hours and twenty-six minutes. 
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FRESH FROM THE COLLEGE DORMITORY. 


Son, CLASS OF ’07, PREPARES 10 Go’To WorK IN FATHER’S OFFICE. 
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Club 
Cocktails 
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Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 








Time is of great value to the 
average man. 


With the Gillette Safety 
Razor 3 to 5 minutes of your 



























time is all that is required for a 





comfortable, clean, economical, 





sanitary shave—morning, 








You will oe { 
be lucky to noon or night, as the 
escape the 
barber in less case may be. 






thana half hour, 
all told—and the 
old-fashioned 
razor is worse still 
with its cuts, scratches, 
pulling, scraping, honing 
and stropping. 

The time saved shaving with the 
“GILLETTE” would soon pay for my 
razor, to say nothing of the convenience 
which it affords. 

Be independent. Shave yourself the best 
way—the “GILLETTE” way. 

The double-edged, flexible blades are so in- 
expensive that when they become dull, you 
throw them away as . 
you would an old pen. ding liliille 

The Gillette S$ R ists 
triple silver plated holder: 12 double-edged 
blades—24 keen edges, packed in a velvet- 
lined leather case and the price is $5.00 
at all the — Jewelry, Drag, Cutlery, 
Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers. 

Combination Sets from $6.50 to $50. 

Ask your dealer for the “ GILLETTE " to-day and shave 


aad with ease, comfort and economy for the rest of your 
ife 





If substitutes are offered refuse them, and write us at once 
for our Booklet and free trial offer 


Gillette Sales Company 


262 Times Building, NEW YORK CITY 





~ BOKER’S BITTERS | 





Williams 





Wasn’t Ir STRANGE? 


A New York publisher tells of an 
Indiana man who came to the big city 
for the purpose of placing a novel of 
his writing. He seemed at first very 
enthusiastic over the prospects, espe- 
cially as so many of his friends at home 
had succeeded in finding a market in 
New York for their stories. 

Then began the wearisome round . 
of the publishers’ offices, with the 
novice’s usual luck. One day, just 
before his departure for the Hoosier 
State, he met an acquaintance who | 
knew of his ambition, and who asked 
what luck he had encountered. 

“The worst possible!” exclaimed 
the Indiana man. “I’m the only 
Hoosier in New York that can’t get a 
poor story published !”—Lzppincott’s 
Vagazine. 












ARKANSAS, Florida, Nevada and digestion, as nothing else will. 
Wyoming are four states with a real 
grievance, their names having been 
given to a quartet of one-horse moni- 
tors, although needed for battleships. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 













Shavin 
Soap 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face“ 
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taken before the turkey, creates an 
extra appetite for it, and insures its 
Good at all times, and for the whole 
family. No sideboard complete without Underberg Bitters. 
At all Clubs, Hotels, Cafés, Grocers, and Wine Merchants. 
Bottled only by H. UNDERBERG ALBRECHT, Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846. 
Enjoyable as a cocktail, and better for you. 
Over 7,000,000 bottles imported to the U 8. 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, General Agents, 204 William St., New York 


Underberg Bitters 






Its thick, cream-like lather has 
never been approached by that 
of any other Shaving Soap. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 






IN SOCIETY, 
The negro barber on a limited train 
running from an Eastern city to Chi- 
cago was once shaving a man whom 
he recognized as a well-known mer- 
chant of Albany. ‘The barber worked 
| with especial skill and was rewarded 
| with a substantial fee 

When the barber was telling the 
other employees on the train of his 
good luck, he announced pompously: 
“He’s shore a mighty fine genulman, 
dat Mr. Smith; jes’ as nice a man as 
you'd wanter meet. I’s often been in 
his sto’ in Albany, but dis is de fust 
time I’s ever met him socially.” — 
Lippincott’s Magazine. 









ALPHABETICAL. 

The kindergarten children are going 
through the alphabet. 

‘Who can tell what comes after G?” 
asks the teacher. -Silence reigns. 

Again she questions, “ Doesn’t any 
one know what comes after G?” 

Then Carleton raises his hand. “I 
| do,” he says. “Whiz. Gee whiz.”— 

Woman's Home Companion. 




















Philadelphia Ledger. 





PALL MALI 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 





At your club -- or wherever 














On THE ANXIOUS BENCH. 

“ You seem very nervous and restless this morning,” said the senior partner. 

“Yes” replied Markley, the junior partner; “you see, I asked Borroughs 
to drop in to-day and pay me what he owes me.” 

‘And you're afraid he won’t come, eh?” 

“I'm afraid he will come and borrow more.” — Catholic Standard and 
Times. 

Ar Newport. 


Gos.— Why are those newcomers so haughty? Did their ancestors come 
over in the Mayflower ? 

Sip.— My, no! Better than that, they have just arrived from Europe on 
the Lusitania. — Harvard Lampoon. 


THE WOMAN who calls her kitchen girl a “maid” doesn’t always treat her 
as well as the woman who calls het in the old-fashioned way, “the hired girl.” 
— Somerville Journal. 


AsstsTANT Secretary of State Bacon declines the Berlin Ambassadorship. 
He is a rich man, but evidently desires to hold on to some of his money.— 


COMPARATIVELY Easy. 


“T suppose,” said the casual acquaintance, the day after the wedding, “it 
was hard to lose your daughter.” 

“No,” replied the bride’s father. “It did seem as if it was going to be 
hard at one time, but she landed this fellow just as we were beginning to lose 
all hope.” —Catholic Standard and Times. 


Tit For Tat. 


“You are accused,” said the Court severely to the automobilist, “of havin 
run this man down.” 

“Sure, I did, your Honor,” responded the prisoner, “but I’d heard him 
run down my make of machine.” 

Naturally this circumstance was taken into consideration.— Phila. Ledge. 


When a man’s wife asks him how a long word is spelled, he ought always 
to answer promptly, even if he doesn’t know.— Somerville Journal. 
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Ask for 
Trimble Whiskey 
High Ball. 
The best of all. 


DRS Green Label. 


P ; 1E 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


Vhila. and New York 












The ideal underwear 
for outdoor recreation. 
No Motorist, Golfer or 
Yachtsman should be with- 


aa ere 


Special Weights for Fall. 


Write for samples and booklet 
of particulars. 



















Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston : 228 Boylston St. 
Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in all Principal Cities 
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“GOOD THINGS OF LIFE™ 











SIMON BROS., WHISKIES, Louisville, Ky. 











Bunner’s Short Stories. 


-+ee ILLUSTRATED.... 
SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 
tinuation of the above. Retold with a United States Twist. 
THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Story of Small Stories. Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 
Five volumes in cloth - $5.00 For sale by all booksellers, - Address, 


‘or separately or from the publishers on yi 
as follows : } Per volume, in cloth, $1.00. -ccint of price. PUCK, WN. Y. 












































THE SILVER LINING. 


HAWLEY Tiks.—And see how the increased cost of living hurts us 
actors. We get no more money than we used to. 

BARNES WALKER.—True, but there is this to comfort us. Eggs and 
vegetables have also gone up. 





It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Bitters with 
@ glass of sherry or 5 fore meals; gives you an 
appetite. At all druggists. 





Even the young man with yellow fingers sometimes manages to mah 4 
living. — Somerville Journal. 





@ “The New York Central Lines Lead the World.” —Lesiie’s Weekiy 
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“LUCKY STRIKE” has a 
fragrance and charm all its own. 


LUCKY STRIKE 


Sliced Plug Pipe Tobacco 


has the largest sale in the world. It smokes 
cool to the end without waste, and does not 
blow out of the bowl. For over fifty years 
the name “ PATTERSON ™ on tobacco 
has been a guarantee of high quality. 
Pocket Size, Tin Box, 10c. 





THE SON OF “This FATHER. 
O my! O my! the years go by 
Like sheep the dogs are harryin’ ; 
But late I had a lispin’ lad, 
An’ now he talks o’ marryin’! 
Lord bless me! but he has the strut 
Of one that’s grand an’ knows it; 
No lass so prim that looks at him 
But likes his cut an’ shows it. 
An’, faix, ’twould do your heart good, too, 
To hear him at the blarney ; 
There’s scarce a lass that sees him pass 
But wears a smile for Barney — 
Our Barney — 
A wishful smile for Barney. 


Tho’ Cupid lays cute snares these days 
When Barney goes philanderin’, 
An’ all his traps hold geese, perhaps, 
None takes this bold young gander in. 
Ah! none as yet, but there’s a net 
That will, one day or other. 
An’ her I’d name to bait the same 
Is one like me, his mother. 
Aye! sure as fate, he'll take for mate 
Sweet, roguish Norah Kearney, 
Who meets his wiles with scornful smiles 
As once I did with Barney — 
My Barney, 
The father of ‘‘our”’ Barney. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


SURPRISED. 

“T see Londoners used over 
82,000,000,000 gallons of water last 
yen, ” said the caller at the dairy. 

“Gracious!” exclaimed the dealer 
in the lacteal; “to how much milk ?” 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





Atlantic City 


HOURS FROM NEW YORK VIA 
NEW JERSEY CENTRAL 


Solid Vestibule Trains, Buffet Parlor and Din- 
ing Cars. Leave West 23d St. 9.50a.m. daily; 
12.50 p.m, (Saturdays only); 3.20 p m. daily (ex- 
cept Sundays); 2 20 p.m. (Sundays only) 

Leave Liberty St. 10.00 a m. daily; 1.00 p m. 
(Saturdays only); 3.40 p m. daily (except Sun- 
days); 2.30 p.m. (sundays only) 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK : 20 Beekman Street, } New Yous 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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Wuat He Wanrep. 


A very bald-headed man went into 
the barber-shop in the American House 
in our town, and, plumping himself 
down in the chair, said: 

“ Hair-cut !” 

Ed, the barber, looked at him a 
moment, and replied: 

‘Why, man, you don’t need no hair- 
cut—what you want is a shine.” — 
Lippincott’s Magazine. 





“« AUTOMOBILING,” declares one phy- 
sician, “drives a man to drink.” Some 
men act as if drink had driven them to 
automobiling. — Washington Post. 





GENTLEMEN 
WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD’ 
“MEG The Name is 


=p 


fe CUSHION 
BUTTON 
CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


























A SCIENTIFIC 


**Workmen excavating in what in 


GUESS. 


former years was the Rialto district of 
the metropolis yesterday unearthed a 
male skeleton. From the unusually 
large hands and their it is 
judged that the man was an usher in one 
"—_ From the 
New York Evening Piffie, Nov. 21,1952. 


position, 
of the syndicate theaters. 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“its Parity Has Made It Famous.” 
invaluable in the Home and Office. 











A. DE LUZE & FILS 


BORDEAUX 









CLARETS 
SAUTERNES 


SOLD BY 


PARK & TILFORD, JOHN WAGNER & SONS, 
NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 
S. C. HERBST IMPORTING CO., MILWAUKEE 
GOLDBERG, BOWEN & CO.. SAN FRANCISCO 


Ss. S. PIERCE CO., soston 
GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 


ADE LUZE & Fils 


BORDEAUX FRANCE 
eee 




















THE Proper. Worn. 
‘*But she sings more than she plays; 
instrumental ?” 
“Well, it’s instrumental in making the neighbors move out.” 
Standard and Times. 


why do you speak of her music as 














Catholic 





Yes, WHICH? 
THE Proressor.— The jaws of a wasp are so powerful that the insect can 
cut its way through shells. 
THE SrupznT.— Bomb, clam or peanut ?— Yonkers Statesman. 
LIMITATIONS. 
“Don’t you think it was contemptible of you to steal milk bottles?” 
“Now, hold on, Judge,” answered the prisoner. ‘Truly, I'd rather have 
stole a railroad. We can’t all be high financiers, you know.” — Phila. Ledger. 


IF it weren’t for his watchful parents, aluwost any small boy could have a 
first-class time.— Somerville Journal. 





Now even the price of false hair is going up. From which it is evident 
that the dealers are not asleep at the switch.— lVashington Post. 





our whiskey MEANS that 


Bottied in Bond in its 


pure, natural state, 
under the direct 
supervision of U.S. 
jIinternal Reve- 
nue Oificers. 


na bottle of 
ithas been 





ALS is sealed with this Green Stamp upon which 
\)\' the Government has had printed the exact Age, 

_ | Strength and Quantity of whiskey in the bottle. By 

< demanding Sunny Brook you will KNOW that you are 
getting an honest, natural whiskey, scientifically distilled and 
mellowed by age only while stored in U. S. Bonded Warehouses. 
In Sunny Brook you are getting the best, Old Kentucky pro- 
duces in whiskey. 


Sold by all First-Class Dealers 
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THE AMERICAN WILL-O’-THE-WISP. 0’ the 
where 


Philad. 














Moisture will immedé- 
ately wilt the best of or 
dinary linen collars and 
cugis—the button-holes 
break, and they crack 
and fray 


fect Litholin water- 


| Perspiration cannot af- 
| 

proofed linen collars or 
| 


cuffs. They keep their 
perfect 
} weathers. 


shape in ail 


LITHOLIN Water-Proofed Linen Collars 
} and Cuffs look exactly like linen because 
\ they are linen. Save time, worry, expense, 
| and increase comfort. Wiped with damp 
| cloth they are as clean and white as when 


new. Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 





“Waiter, be sure and bring me 
Cook’s Imperial; | have known 
that champagne for years and 


U/ your dealer has not themin stock, send sivyle, size, 
mumber wanted, with remittance, and we will mail 
post paid. Ilustrated catalogue of all the latest fash- 
tonadle styles, free on request. 
The Fiberloid oy my | Dept. 2 
7 Waverly Place, New York 


can depend on its uniformity 
of quality — it equals the best 
vintages of the Old World.” 


Served Everywhere 








NATURALLY CONFUSED. 

Bourke Cockran was about to make 
a political speech. 

‘¢ Mr. Chairman,” he said, with some 
show of embarrassment, “ before I turn 
loose, please tell me which side I favor 
to-night.” 

Given the proper tip, he waxed elo- 
quent.— Philadelphia Ledger. 





BITTERS 


Celebrated 
Appetizer of 
ExquisiteFlavor 


Dr. SiecerT’s 
The Only Genuine 
BEWARE OF 
SUBSTITUTES 


. | 
Originated 1824 ' 


OVER THE FENCE. 
Norau.— An’ phwhere do your mis- 
thress be goin’ to-night? 
BripGer.—Shure she didn’t inform 
me, but frm the looks iv her, Oi take 
it she be goin’ to wun iv thim comin’- 
out parties.—Harvard Lampoon. 




















IHE BREAK-AWAY. 
If 


THE Fair Novicr.— 
I do? 


lier HEROIC 


I feel myself falling, what must 


INSTRUCTOR. —Let me know. 


Cellarette,side-bourd, sleeping-car or ocean steamer 
kit isincomplete without Abbott's Bitters. Adds zest 
and flavor, aids digestion. 


THE days in Erin when “they were hanging men and women for wearing 
o’ the green” were comparatively peaceful compared to the present in Russia, 


where they seem to be hanging men and women just to keep in practice.— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 





WisHep To Be TRUTHFUL. 
“There are several seats up forward 
in the car, sir,” said the conductor to 
the man who was hanging to a strap. 
“No, thank you,” replied the strap- 
hanger; “I’m about to write an article 
for the newspapers on the street-car 
indignities, and I want to say honestly | 
that I’ve ridden down town six succes- | 
sive days hanging on to a strap!” 
Yonkers Statesman. 
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AMBITIONS. 

The toiler in the city had been given 
an advance in salary. 

“Now,” he said, jubilantly, 
begin saving to buy a farm.” 

Out in Washington the agriculturist 
looked at the check received for his 
season’s wheat. 

“Another such crop or two and I 
can move into the city,” he mused.— 


Philidelphia Ledger. 
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THE SERIAL NUMBER 


12,279 


UNDER THE NATIONAL PURE 
FOOD LAW, GUARANTEES 


— | 




















| Ask the Man at the Window H UNTE ie 
To Route Your Ticket BALTIMORE 
Y VIA THE ! RY bE 
BOSTON& MAINE | | spa: esnaayy 
f{ RAILROAD 
1 “The Scenic Route East” | kJ 
Parlor, Sleeping, Dining and Tourist Cars eo” 


Cc. M. BURT | 
Gen. Pass. Agt. 


Christmas Puck 1907 




















Wili be out on..... 
Wednesday, December 4 























It will be the WEBKLY PUCK enlarged to forty-eight pages and printed throughout in 
colors, with a handsome colored cover. Price, 25 cents. All newsdealers or by mail from the 


publishers ou receipt of price. 
Address PUCK, New York 
























ON THE FACE OF IT 


the only way to know the best ale 


is to taste it. 

You'll never know that P. B. is the 
best ale brewed until you taste it. 
You know it quick enough when you 
do taste it. 

Next time ask for P. B. 

It’s the best ale you ever tasted. 


Supplied by PARK & TILFORD, New York; CLEIES & O’BRIEN CO., 
New York; C. JEVNE & CO., Chicago; S. S. PIERCE CO., Boston, 
and first-class Grocers. 


In bottle or on draught, at all the leading Hotels, Restaurants, Cafes, etc. 
A. G. VAN NOSTRAND 


BUNKER HILL BREWERIES 


BOSTON, Mass. | 
NEW YORK OFFICE, 42 East 23d Street 



























